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they 

USUALLY HAVE 
A THING, 
KIPS LIKE 
JEREMY. 


SOLVING 

PUZZLES. 


THAT WAS 
HIS THING. 


THEY PLAY THE PIANO SETTER THAN A PRO CONCERT 
PIANIST, OR SOLVE EQUATIONS PASTER THAN A TEAM 
OP MATHEMATICIANS, OR MEMORIZE THE SCORE OP 
EVERY MAJOR LEASUE SAME IN HISTORY. 


JEREMY HAP A PROBLEM. BEEN TOLP A LOT OF 
KIPS THESE PAYS HAYE IT. HE PIPN'T KNOW HOW TO 
SPEAK, OR MAKE EYE CONTACT, OR USE A TOILET. 


BUT HE KNEW 
PUZZLES. THEY 
WERE THE ONLY 
THINS. THAT KEPT 
HIS ATTENTION; 
THE ONLY THINS 
THAT HE COULP PO 
WITHOUT CRYINS, 
OR SCREAMINS, OR 
BANSINS HIS HEAP 
ASAINST A WALL. 


IT TOOK ME A 
LONS TIME TO LEARN 
THAT HIS THING, HIS 
PASSION, WAS PUZZLES. 
BEFORE THAT, HIS LIFE 
CONSISTEP ALMOST 
EXCLUSIVELY OF 
CRVINS, SCREAMINS, 
ANP SELF-ABUSE. IT 
NEVER ENPEP. 


THERE WERE TIMES, ON 
THE REALLY HARP PAYS, 
THAT IT FELT MORE 
LIKE I WAS RAISINS AN 
ANIMAL THAN A SON. 


BUT THE PUZZLES 
SAVEP HIM FROM A 
LIFETIME OF MISERY. 
SAVEP US BOTH, REALLY. 


THE ONLY TIME 
I SAW SLIMPSES OF 
THE OLP, FRUSTRATEP 
JEREMY WAS WHEN HE 
FINISHEP A PUZZLE. 



































































































AS SOON AS THE LAST 
PIECE W AS IN PLACE, IF 
THERE WASN'T A FRESH 
PUZZLE IN FRONT C>F HI/M, 
HE WOULP REVERT BACK 
TO THE W AY HE WAS. 
BRINS' Hl/Vt A NEW ONE, 
ANP THE FIT WOULP 
STOP; JUST LIKE THAT. 


8ESIPES THE OCCASIONAL RELAPSE, /My 
BOy WAS CONTENT. HE WASN'T HAPPy 
CI'/M NOT ENTIRELV SURE HE WAS CAPABLE 
OF HAPPINESS), BUT HE WAS CONTENT. 

ANP X WAS /MORE THAN HAPPy TO 
CONTINUE TO BRINS HI/M PUZZLES, AS 
LONS AS IT KEPT THE TANTRU/MS AT BAy. 




THIS WAS 
FAIRLy EASy 
AT FIRST, UNTIL 
I REALIZEP 
THAT HE 
RE/ME/MBEREP 
EVERy PUZZLE 
HE SOLVEP, 
ANP HE 
REFUSEP 
TO SOLVE 
THE SA/ME 
ONE TWICE. 



I /MANASEP TO SET 
By FOR A WHILE By 
SI/MPLy WALKINS INTO 
PEPART/MENT STORES 
ANP CLEANINS THE/M 
OUT OF EVERy JISSAW 
PUZZLE IN STOCK. BUT 
HE WAS SOLVINS 
THE/M SO QUICKLy, I 
RAN OUT OF LOCAL 
PLACES TO SEARCH. 



THAT'S WHEN 
HIS OBSESSION 
BECA/ME /My 
OBSESSION. 


X BESAN 
SCOURINS 
SPECIALTy 
PUZZLE 
WEB-STORES 
FOR NEW 
ARRANSE/MENTS 
ANP VARIETIES. 
IT ALWAyS 
HAP TO BE 
SO/METHINS 
NEW, 

SO/METHINS 
FRESH, TO 
KEEP HIS 
ATTENTION. 



EVENTUALLy, I HAP TO 8ROAPEN MY 
SEARCH OUTSIPE OF JISSAWS. 3-P 
PUZZLES, PISENTANSLEMENT PUZZLES, 
SLIPINS PUZZLES. ANyTHINS TO KEEP 
HI/M INTERESTEP ANP KEEP /ME SANE. 
















































































































































































I PONT KNOW WHy, BUT HE HAP FINALLY SROWN TIREP OF THE ONE 
ACTIVITY THAT BROUSHT HIM ANY SOLACE. NO MATTER HOW UNIOUE 
OR COMPLEX, HE HAP NO INTEREST IN ANYTHIN© I (SAVE HIM. 


THEN, AFTER NEARLY TWO YEARS 
OF PEACE, X WAS RE-INTROPUCEP 
TO THE OLP JEREMY. 



I REFUSEP TO BELIEVE THAT HE HAP TIREP OF 
PUZZLES COMPLETELY. MAYBE IT WAS SHEER 
PESPERATION, BUT I WAS CERTAIN I COULP 
FINP SOMETHING TO PACIFY HIM. 


HE JUST NEEPEP 
SOMETHING 
PIFFERENT; 
SOME NEW THINS 
THAT HE COULP 
SOLVE. 



I JOINEP PUZZLE ENTHUSIAST MESSASE 
BOARPS ANP PLEAPEP MY CASE. I BESSEP 
THEM, LITERALLY BESSEP THEM, TO HELP ME 
FINP SOMETHIN© TO STOP THE MAPNESS. 




IT WAS ONLY WHEN 
THINSS LOOKEP THE MOST 
HOPELESS THAT SOMEBOPY 
WROTE ME BACK. 



THEY SENT ME A 
LINK TO WHAT THEY 
PESCRI6EP AS "THE 
MOST SOPHISTICATEP 
ANP PIFFICULT PUZZLE 
BOX EVER MAPE." 


IT COST AS MUCH AS A USEP 
CAR, BUT I PIPN'T CARE. IF IT 
KEPT THE INSANITY AT BAY, 
EVEN FOR A WEEK, THE PAMN 
THINS WAS MY SALVATION 
ANP WORTH EVERY PENNY. 






























































































































THE NEXT PAY, WHEN THE PAPKASE 
ARRIVEP, I FELL INTO A PANIC. THIS 
THINS, THIS STUPIP HUNK <PF WPPP, W AS 
EITHER THE MIRACLE I'P SEEN WAITINS 
F<PR PR AN INPREPIBLY EXPENSIVE 
REMINPER THAT MY SON WILL NEVER 
STOP PESTRPYINS MY HPME... 


...ANP 
MY LIFE. 


MY HANPS 
WERE 

SHAKINS AS X 
PRESENTEP 
IT TP HIM. 


FPR THE FIRST TIME SINPE 
I WAS THIRTEEN YEARS 
PLP, X PRAYEP TP SPP. 

I PRAYEP THAT JEREMY 
WPULP JUST TAKE THE 
BPX PUT PF MY HANP. 





'"1 


HE NEVER PNPE SPT 
FRUSTRATEP; NEVER 
PNPE SAVE ANY SISN 
PF SPREPPM PR 
STRESS. JEREMY 
WAS PPNSUMEP. 


aa .51o 


sj SILI 

ADC 


FPR WEEKS, HE SAT IN HIS RPPM IN 
SILENCE. EVERY WAKINS MPMENT WAS 
SPENT RUBBINS, PRESSINS, RPTATINS, 
PUSHINS, PULLINS ANP SHAKINS 
THAT BPX. HE TRIEP EVERYTHINS, 
BUT IT JUST WPULPN'T PPEN. 


Illltff 


Hiii 


I P VE BEEN 
OKAY WITH 
THAT, I THINK. 


MAY BE IT WAS JUST 
A HPLLPW HUNK PF 
PECPRATEP WPPP, 
ANP HE'P SPENP THE 
REST PF HIS LIFE 
PPNSUMEP IN THE 
FUTILE EFFPRT 
PF SPLVINS IT. 


I PRAYEP 
THAT HE 
WPULP FINP 
THE SAME 
PPNTENT MENT 
THAT HE HAP 
BEFPRE. 


ANP 
HE PIP. 





































































































WHEN I HEARP THE SCREAMS, X 
HAP ASSUMEP THAT HE HAP EITHER 
FINALLy SOLVEP THE PUZZLE OR HE 
HAP SIMPLy BECOME BOREP WITH IT, 


AFTER WEEKS 
OF PEACE, IT WAS 
STARTING ALL 
OVER A<3AIN. 


IT WAS 


FINALLy 


OVER. 


BUT I WAS 
WRONS. IT 
WASN'T 
STARTING 
ASAIN... 


...IT WAS 
OVER. 






























































































































~ yOU KILLEP yOUR SON ^ 
BECAUSE HI S H4NPIC4P M4PE 
yOUR LIFE HELL. MAKBS PLENTy 
OF SENSE TO MB. ^ 


yOU H4TEP 
yOUR SON/ 


/ OP \ 
COURSE 

Ax pip... J 

X BUT...^X 
BUT HE'S ' 
MV FLESH ANP 
8LOOP. HE'S 
MV SON, FOR 
SOP'S SAKB. 
I'P NEVER 
. HURT HIM. A 


Wm 


r ENOUSH X 
FUCKINS LIES/ 
JUST TELL US 
WHERE yOU 
HIP THE 

V sopy/ X 

















































































COME, 

APPRENTICE. 


Y" VERY ^ 
WELL. YOU 
HAVE SUFFERED 
AMICABLY, SINNER. 

YOUR WISH IS 
k GRANTED. ^ 


"™ U ANP I PRAY THAT 


WHEREVER HE IS.. 




































































































PHIL. I SA IP 
X WANTEP-- 


WHAT WAS 
WHAT? 


WHAT 
WdS THAT, 
SARAH? 




^ I HAVEN'T ^ 
r OHANSEP /Vty ’ 
/WINP. I... I'M NOT 
REAPy TO TALK 
to you, NOT yET. 

WHEN I AM, 
k I'LL CALL A 

ik you. -A 





























































































r I... I'LL ^ 
HAVE TO CALL 
. YOU BACK. . 


Restart 









































































IF YOU WANT 
SPACE SO SCPPAMNEP 
BAPLY, SARAH, WHY CAN'T 
YOU JUST LEAVE /ME 
V THE FUCK ALCNE? V 


PHIL, I ' 
PCN'T KNOW 
WHAT THE— 


THIS IS YOUR REVENUE? THIS IS HOW y<PU 
(SET BACK AT /ME? PRANKS?/? 


WHAT 
ARE ycu- 



WHAT..,? 


V>JV 

* 




























































" I JUST T 
WANTEP TO 
MAKS SURE 
THAT YOU 
WERE OK. 

\ PLEASE... j 


90 N'T. 


WHY.'?.' 
why pip 
you... 


W/Z./ 

HO! 


WHY.'?.' 
wHy pip 
you... 


r just 
WANTEP 
TO— 


r --MAKE • 
SURE 
THAT yOU 
WERE OK. 
PLEASE... 


ALONE. 


...JUST 

LEAVE 

ME... 


WHO'S 

THERE?.'? 


WHY?.'? 
WHy pip 
you- 


WHY...? 


lyJM 

l x \W 


l\i« 















THREE days 
later. 


WHAT'S 

WRONS, 

HONey? 



r THAT WAS A 1 
FRIBNP FROM 1 
PHIL'S WORK. HE 

hasn't bbbn in in 
PAVS. He'S NOT 
I ANSWBRINS THe ) 
\ PHONB OR HIS / 
V e/MAILS. A. 


r NO ONe CAN^ 
SST IN TOUCH 
V WITH HIM. _ 


PIP ^ 
THey CALL THe 
POLICe? IT'S NOT 
yOUR PROBLBM 
V ANyMO- y 




~ ycu'Re 
LBAVINS NOW? IT'S 
(SeTTINtS LATe. IT'LL 
Be PAST MIPNISHT 
BepoRe you 
► <3BT THBRB. 


I JUST N 
WANT TO 
<3eT THIS 
OVBR 
. WITH. . 




Hi— 



Lm 



1 4fl 

lf>> l ’|”f, 


































PHIL? 


r x just ~ 
WANTEP TO 
MAK5 SURE V<PU 
WERE OK. 

V PLEASE... > 


w/z./ 

NO/ 


WHY?.'? 
wHy pip you... 
X...X PON'T... 


SARAH? 


PLEASE... 
PHIL...PON'T 
NO/ PLEASE 
STOP/ 






























WHV... ? 

























































































PAMNATION. 


PROVIPENCE IS 
NOT WITH ME ON 
THIS PAY. 


PO I STANP 
MY GROUNP.. 


... OR ENTER THE 
gi CONFLAGRATION? 


THE WELCOMING 
EMBRACE OF THE 
INFERNO ALWAYS 
WINS. 



















































































































THIS IS NOT 
HOW I PIE. 


PAMNATION. 


IT WOULP 
SEEM... 


.. HAS A PLAN 
FOR ME VET. 




























































I REPEAT: 
THIS IS NOT 
HOW I PIE. 


WAIT. 


IJ : fl 


\ ■ \r 

wMBB* ) c\\ 

4 ^ 

...I KNOW f 



■P / v) 

_ i o A- 


| THAT SMELL. 1 




























































THAT BEAUTIFUL, 
TERRIBLE, 
COPPER-TINGED 
AROMA. 


ANYWHERE. 'M 


WHAT'S 

THIS? 


ANOTHER 
GOOD OMEN. 


THIS FARCE 
IS ALMOST 
AT ITS END. 










































































I'LL FIND 

you. 


AND OH HOW 
I’LL REQUITE VOUR 
BRUTALITIES. 


Y WHAT ^ 
IS IT yOUR 

BIBLE SAyS? 
"ASK AND 
yE SHALL 

V RECEIVE?" J 


V WELL, ~ 
y<DU ARE IN 
RECEIPT. NOW 
WHERE'S OUR 
/VIONEy? < 




IT'S A FICKLE 
MISTRESS. 


















































































WE ARE CHUM 



SLEEPY 

As in Sleepy Hollow, the crazy awesome TV show 
everyone's losing their head over. Yes, bad pun, 1 know. 

But you know what's not bad? Marguerite Bennett 
writing a new Ichabod and Abbie adventure with Jorge 
Coelho on the art, and a killer backup story by Noelle 
Stevenson. And just in time for Season 2! 

FABLES 

If you loved what Paul Jenkins and Humberto Ramos did on 
Fairy Quest, get ready for the next chapter in the wild world 
of Fablewood. Fiction Squad is not only an entertaining 
detective fantasy mash-up illustrated by Ramon Bachs, it's 
also a reminder of just how fun comics can be. 

HENSON 

Jim Henson. Roger Langridge. Musical Monsters. These are 
a few of my favorite things, and why 1 can't wait for you to 
experience Jim Henson's The Musical Monsters of Turkey 
Hollow. 1 n the vein of Jim Henson's Tale of Sand, this OGN turns 
Roger Langridge loose on the lost television special by Jim 
Henson & Jerry Juhl.This book is a stunner. 

DELREY 

Last year, artist Vanesa R. Del Rey took the world by storm 
with her stunning debut work on the 1950s noir Hit, 
earning Eisner Award and Harvey Award nominations, 
and universal critical acclaim. Now, we're pleased to 
present Hit: Pen & Ink, an over-sized collection of her 
uncolored artwork from Hit #1 & #2 with commentary 
from Vanesa and writer Bryce Carlson. 


STUDIOS 


SPOTLIGHT ON 

MEMETIC #1 



Story by Art by Cover by 

JAMESTYNIONIV ERYK DONOVAN ERYK DONOVAN 

A meme is an idea that starts with an individual, and then spreads 
throughout multiple persons and potentially entire societies. 
Richard Dawkins suggests a meme's success comes from its 
effectiveness to the host. But history shows that destructive 
memes can spread just as rapidly through society. Memetic 
shows the progression of a weaponized meme that leads to the 
utter annihilation of the human race within 72 hours.Theroot of 
this apocalypse is a single image on the internet, a "meme" in the 
popular sense. A meme that changes everything. 
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TYNION IV DONOVAN 



THIS MEME WILL KILL YOU 

OCTOBER 2014 


WE ARE lijlllll'll j COME INNOVATEWITH US 


#MEMETIC 


WWW.BOOM-STUDIOS.COM 


MEMETIC is™ and © 2014 JamesTynion IV. All rights reserved. 


















THE WAR HAS BEGUN IN STORES NOW 


WE ARE Ulllli'll l COME INHOVATEWITH US 
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WILD'S END is™ and © 2014 Boom Entertainment, Inc. All rights reserved. 
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000ml BOX MIX TAPE 

AN OVERSIZED, PREMIUM ANTHOLOGY 
FEATURING ALL-NEW ORIGINAL STORIES BY 









0oom! Box FOR THE LOVE OF IT 
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WHO SAYS YOU HAVE TO DIE? 



WRITTEN BY 

WILLIAM 

HARMS 

(Impaler, 

inFamous) 


ILLUSTRATED BY 

GIOVANNI 

VALLETTA 

(Dark Horse 
Presents) 























